"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

matter to us whether the world is four thousand years
old, or, as I should guess, ten thousand?

NEWTON. The world ten thousand years old! Sir:
you are mad.

NELL [shocked] Rowley darling: you mustnt say such
things.

BARBARA. What business is it of yours, pray? He
has always defied God and betrayed women. He does
not know the meaning of the word religion. He
laughed at it in France. He hated it in Scotland. In
England he believes nothing. He loves nothing. He
fears nothing except having to go on his travels again,
as he calls it. What are ten thousand years to him, or
ten million?

FOX. Are ten million years beyond the competence
of Almighty God? They are but a moment in His eyes.

